THE    DUKE    OF    WINDSOR

Prince went ashore at Aden. The gaunt, flowerless little town
greeted him splendidly: over the wharf on which he landed
was spread a banner asking him to "Tell daddy we are all
happy under British rule." White men jostled brown men on
the kerbstone. The exalted of Aden, wearing gold brocade,
and carrying jewelled swords, came to swear their allegiance
to him. The old Sultan of Lahej, heavy with his hundred years
and almost blind, also came, dressed in rich purple. Another
Arab wore green silk and his feet were dyed with henna. The
Prince was leaving the Northern Hemisphere, and the extrava-
gant colour of the East had begun.
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